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The Honour fa LONDON PRENTICE. 
Being au Account of his matchleſs Manhood and brave Adventures, done 
by bim in Turkey, and by what means he married the Rings Daughter 


of the [ame Country, &c. 
4 10 the Tune of, All pon that love Goodfellows, . &C. 
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a worth London Pientite, Elizabeth the Pzincels, „ 
my fur pode is to ſpeak, be nobly did matze known, 
And tell {is b;ave adventures, To be the Phenix of the world, 
dene fo) his Country lake; and none but ſhe alone. 
Seek all the wozld about, Jn armour richly guilded, 
and pou⸗ ſhall hardly find, well mounted on a ſtced, 
A mam in valour to excees One (toze of nights moft hardy, 
a pꝛentite gallant mind: one day he made to bleed; 
Et was bozu in Cheſhire, And bzvught them all to gzound, 
the chiek of Men was he, who pꝛoudly did deny, 
om thente hzought up to London, Elizabeth to be rhe Pearl, 
a pꝛentite fo; to be; ok Piincely Majeſty 
A merchant on the bꝛidge, Ahe Ring ol that ſame country 
did like bis ſervice lo, | thereat began ta kzown, 
That fo2 theee years bis fats), And will d his ſon, there pzeſcnt, 
to Hurke j he ſhould go. to pull this poungtfer down ; 
And in that famous country, aut ot his father's re02ds, 
nne pear he had not been,  thcle boaſting ſpeeches kad 
/-Efer he by tilt maintained Thou art a traytor, Englich boy, 
/ "the honour of big Queen; | -and haſc the traytor plaid. ; 
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Tam no boy nor traytor, 
thy Speeches | d-fie, 
For which i'll be revenged 
upon thee by and by : 
A London Prentice ſtill 
ſhall prove as good a man, 
As any of your Turkiſh Knights, 
do all the beſt you can. 
And there withal he gavehim 
a box upon the ear, 
a=hich bꝛoak his neck aſunder, 
as plainly doth appear: 


Now know proud Turk, quoth he, 


I am no Engliſh boy, 
That can with one ſmall box o th ear 
the Prince o? Turks deſtroy. 


.UUbken as the King perceived 
hig Son ſo ſtrangely flajn, 
His ſoul was ſoze afſticed 
with mote then mortal pain; 
And in revenge thereof, 
he Coe that he ſhould dye, 
The cruel'ſt death that eber man 
beheld with moztal epe. 
Two Lions were prepared 
this Pꝛentite to devour, 
Near famiſh'd up with hunger 
ten days within the tower, 
To make them moe flerce 
and cager of their pꝛap, 88 
Co glut themlelves with humane g92e 
upon this dꝛeadkul day. | 
The appointed time ek tozment 
: at length grew near at hand 
There all the noble! adies 
and Barons of the land, 
Attended on the King, 
to lè this Þ:entice llain, 
And buried in tie hungry maw3 
of theſe fierce lyons twain, 
Then in his ſhirt of Tambzick, 
_ withCik moſt richly wzought, 
This woꝛthy London Pyentice 
Was from the pziſon brought, 
And to tie lyons given 
to ſtanch their hunger great. 
Mhyich kad not eat in ten days ſpace 
not one (mil! bit of meat. 
But God that knows all ſecrets, 
the matter lo contrid'd, . 
That by this young man's valour 
the? were cf lite depzib d; 


Mhere then they did remain, 


$92 being faint kor foov, 


they ſcarcely could withſtand 


Che noble kozte, and fortitude, 


and courage of his hand: 


Foz when the hung e lyons 


had caſt on him their eyes, 
The elements did thunder Ro 

with the eccho of their cries ; 
Andrunning all amain 

his body todevour, | 
Into their thioats he thꝛuſt his arms, 

withall his might and power ; 
From thente by manly valcur, 

their hearts he-ro2e in lunder, 
And at the King he thiew them, 

to all the peoples wonder: 

This have Ldone, quoth he, 

for lovely England's fake, 


And for my Country's Maiden Queen, 


much more will undertake. 


Fut when the King perceived 


his wzathkul lyons hearts 


Alllicted with great terrour, 


his rigoz loi reverts ; 
And turned all his bare 
into remozle and love, 
And laid, It is ſome Angel 
ſent dawn from heaven above. 


No, no, I am no Angel; 


the courteous young man ſaid, 
But born in famous England, 
where God's Word is obey?d ; 


Aſſiſted by the heavens, 


who did me thus befriend, 
Or elſe they had moſt cruelly 
brought here my lite to end 


The Ring in heart amazed, 


liſt up his eyes to heaven, 


And koz his foul 8Fences, 


did crate to be fo2given : 
Belieting that no land 
like England may be ſeen, 


Ho people better governed 


' by vertue ok a Queen. 

So taking up th's young man, 
he pardon'd him his like, 
And gave his daughter to bim 
to be his wedded wike, 
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